The Hellenes are not an enthusiastic people, as a
rule. They are critical, intellectual, sometimes
rather cynical But that night they gave way to
emotion. Great crowds were lined up in Constitu-
tion Square, and were massed on the brow of the
hill before the palace, when at length the police let
me go, Darkness had long since fallen,, but the
square was illuminated brightly. All the balconies
were packed with people. The terrace before the
Grande Bretagne was black with sight-seers. And
everywhere in the forefront were rows of eager^
vivacious Greek children, many of them the soldiers
of the future.

We had to wait for a very long time. But at last
the king came in an open carriage, driving with "the
Diadochos," as the crown-prince is always called in
Greece. Both were in uniform. There was no cere-
monial escort, so the people formed an tmceremonial
one. They ran with the carriage, shouting, waving
their hats and handkerchiefs, cheering till they were
hoarse, and crying, "War! War!" The great square
rang with the clapping of thousands of hands.
"Never before/" said a Greek to me, "has the king
had such a reception/' When the carriages contain-
ing the rest of the royal family and the ministers had
gone by, we ran in our thousands to the palace.
Above the great entrance porch there is a balcony,
and after a short time slim King George stepped out,
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